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Incontrovertible 

evidence, from a film that has 
been suppressed for 
decades, that mankind is not 
alone in the universe 
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Bob Guccione doesn’t give up. And he doesn’t get scared. 
“The three extraordinary images published here may well be 
the most important pictures in the history of photography,” 
says Guccione, the editor and publisher of Penthouse. 


“And there are plenty of people in our government and else- 
where who would prefer that it was never published." 

Take a look at the photos accompanying this article and 
you'll get a glimpse of what he means. Penthouse is publish- 
ing these photos in order to focus the light of publicity on the 
continuing government suppression of its own research into 
evidence of extraterrestrial visitors to our planet. 

“A photograph of Jesus Christ might be a comparable 
story to the first real photo of an extraterrestrial,” Guccione 
says. “Otherwise, there's nothing that compares to this.” 

Its extraordinary enough that the picture is being pub- 
lished at all. Guccione is confident that had the govern- 
ment—and particularly military intelligence—known of the 
existence of this picture before publication it would never 
have seen print. 

“The picture would, in fact,” Guccione says, “have never 
been seen again. | have no doubt that the military would 
classify this above Top Secret, and lock it away with other 
definitive evidence that we are being visited by alien 
beings.” Evidence, Guccione says, that includes the motion 
picture of the real “alien autopsy” following the Roswell inci- 
dent, from which the accompanying images were taken. 
Indeed, he suspects that had certain agencies been aware 
of these images, more dire measures than mere suppres- 
sion might have been employed. 

“I'm one of those people who believes that the govern- 
ment works for us," Guccione told me, speaking very 
emphatically. “We pay their salaries and fund their enter- 
prises, and | don't believe that we employ them to suppress 
information in the name of our ‘best interests.'” 

Yet they do. As editor of Omni for the past six years | had 
the opportunity to work with Guccione on the development 
of Project Open Book, Omni's attempt to, simply, open the 
books on the government's investigation of extraterrestrial 
visitors to our planet. We sought to treat the subject seriously 
and scientifically, to deal with issues and incidents in a man- 
ner that was, above all, rational, that addressed the ques- 
tions of U.F.O. believers and U.F.O. skeptics. 

Throughout the project Guccione supported our efforts 
without any interference in our editorial content. He had no 
ax to grind, other than the compulsive search for truth. What 
Bob was interested in was the dialogue, the chance for all of 
us to participate in a discussion and investigation of one of 
the great stories of our time. Maybe the greatest story of all 
time. So we dug in. 

And again and again we encountered government cen- 
sorship, denial, dismissal, and misdirection. The compound 
effect of which is further complicated by well-intentioned 
perhaps but obvious frauds and hoaxes such as FOX TV's 
“Alien Autopsy” film of a season or so back. The result is a 
field filled with confusion, hysteria, foolishness, some serious 
research (and I'd count Project Open Book among that), and 
no real government acknowledgment that the issue exists. 

But, as noted, your favorite magazine doesn't give up. 

The photograph came into Bob's possession precisely 
because he doesn't get scared, and won't back off when his 
convictions are aroused. And because he knows that our 
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“best interests” in this matter can only be served by full dis- 
closure of any evidence that exists. No matter what they say. 

“Who are they to keep from us incontrovertible evidence 
that we are not alone in the universe?" Guccione asks. "The 
images here have been suppressed for decades and come 
from a film taken under extremely tight military security. 
We're fortunate that a few frames were smuggled out of the 
installation where the footage was originally made. And for- 
tunate that the owner has decided to go public with the 
image.” 

The picture belonged to the daughter of a German scientist 
who escaped to America at the outset of World War II. In this 
country the scientist worked with Einstein and Oppenheimer 
and was also involved in top-secret government research 
endeavors, including the infamous Philadelphia Experiment 
and the investigation of the crash of a mysterious spacecraft 
in Roswell, New Mexico, in the late 1940s. 

Years after the Roswell crash, the woman says, her father 
presented her with several frames of motion-picture film, 
instructing her to keep them hidden, making it clear to her 
that simply possessing the film could endanger her life. Yet 
the film, he assured her, was genuine, and would prove 
beyond any possibility of denial the government's cover-up 
of alien visitors on Earth. She would know when the time was 
right to reveal the pictures to the world. 

The images remained in the woman's possession for near- 
ly half a century. Devoted to her father—and her father’s 
memory—she obeyed his wishes and said nothing. 
Gradually, as public interest in the alien-visitation phe- 
nomenon grew, and as hoaxes such as the recent “film” of 
an alien autopsy attracted attention and controversy, she 
began to consider going public with her secret film. 

The woman's name will not be made public. Her well- 
being is in part responsible for that decision. “How we got in 
touch with each other is our business,” Guccione says. “| 
respect her privacy and sympathize with her concerns for 
her own safety. And | have absolutely no doubt that these 
pictures are genuine.” He also has little doubt that, now that 
the pictures are in print, the government will insist that this is 
simply another hoax. “To do anything else," Guccione says, 
“would be for the government to admit openly to an ongoing 
cover-up. And that's not going to happen. They'll never admit 
that they have alien bodies in their possession—yet we 
know that they do!" 

It is that unique combination of heart, mind, and irrepress- 
ible curiosity that led Bob Guccione to publish this image, 
despite his awareness of the very real risks that accompany 
publication. 

“The biggest risk we face,” Bob says, “is ignorance— 
being kept in the dark about a story that will change the 
course of history. That's a risk that we cannot afford to take, 
and with the publication of these pictures | challenge the 
government to acknowledge the existence of the complete 
motion-picture documentation of alien presence on Earth." 
While he doesn't expect the government to come clean 
immediately, it's worth remembering that Penthouse, its edi- 
tors and crew, never give up!—Keith FerrellO+—_ 
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CALL: a thought- 
experiment. 
How do you get here from 
there when there is light- 
years away? 

The universe is a big place, 
and its laws as we under- 
stand them carry some pretty 
intractable limitations, includ- 
ing the inability to travel faster 
than light. As fast as light is, 
its still relatively slow when it 
comes to traversing the dis- 
tance between stars. Some of 
those twinkles in your night 
sky have taken centuries to 
get here. The closest stars 
are years away even at light- 
speed. Like | said: a big place. 

So what about those other 
lights in some night skies? 
The unidentified lights and 
objects? How can they be 
extraterrestrial if it's impossi- 
ble to travel faster than light? 
This has been and is one of 
the key scientific objections 
thrown in the face of U.FO. 
enthusiasts: How do you 
solve the distance dilemma? 
Can't be done; impossible. 
The speed-of-light limitation 
makes interstellar travel out of 
the question. Case closed. 

And that’s the point at 
which it's important to bear in 
mind one of author Arthur C. 
Clarke's famous laws, which 
goes something like this: 
Whenever a distinguished 
scientist says something is 
impossible, watch out! 

If the universe is a big place 
it's also a strange place, weird 
and wonderful beyond words, 
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imperfectly understood, per- 
haps filled with keys and 
clues that will let us break the 
distance dilemma, as other 
beings perhaps already have. 
To that end, for the sake of 
our thought-experiment, let's 
take a moment to consider 
the tachyon, a hypothetical 
subatomic particle first postu- 
lated in the early sixties and 
the subject of scientific con- 
troversy ever since. The 
tachyon, as posited, exists 


No secret has so captivated the world as that of extraterrestrial 
visitors. The extraordinary photo published in last month's 
Penthouse (top) is the most recent evidence. For decades the 
biggest U.F.O. story centered on the Roswell Army Air Field 
(above right), where an alien crash was supposedly covered 
up; a museum re-creation is shown above left. At left, artist Cliff 
Feulners spectacular graphic depiction. 
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only at faster-than-light 
speeds; it cant go slower. 
That's a neat trick, because it 
overcomes—or avoids—the 
big problem in beating the 
lightspeed law, which is 
acceleration. If you want to 
accelerate to lightspeed, 
you'd better have a pretty big 
fuel tank, since the amount of 
fuel required is infinite. That's 
the law. 

But tachyons aren't law- 
breakers: They come into 
being at speeds faster than 
light, and live out their sub- 
atomic lives above the light- 
speed limit. No acceleration 
needed. Suppose you spend 
some time, and some scien- 
tific energy, and some 
money, and come up with a 
way to make a transition to 
the tachyon level of exis- 
tence, to move objects at 
tachyonic speeds. Admittedly 
ahuge supposition, but we're 
doing a thought-experiment 
here. So suppose the answer 
to the distance dilemma is 
whizzing around us even as 
we sit here performing our 
thought-experiment, 
whizzing at speeds faster 
than light, waiting for us to 
follow its example. The uni- 


verse suddenly doesn't look 
so large, does it? 

Obviously, we can't do this 
now. And the tachyon is only 
one way around the light- 
speed limit: for the sake of 
thought-experimentation you 
can come up with hundreds 
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of avenues of speculation 
that might be worth pursuing, 
might make interstellar travel 
possible. Some of them are 
sheer wish fulfillment (“Warp 
power, Mr. Sulu!”), while oth- 
ers, such as wormholes 
through the fabric of space 
and time, have received 
quite a bit of scientific atten- 
tion. The point is that today's 
impossibility is tomorrow's 
marvelous breakthrough. 

For the sake of our thought- 
experiment we're going to 
bear in mind another of 
Clarke's Laws: Any sufficient- 
ly advanced technology is 
going to look like magic. 

Put the scientific objec- 
tions aside. Say “they” are 
here. Say that they've tapped 
the tachyon or short-circuited 
the continuum or whatever. 
What happens once they get 
here? 

The government happens, 
that's what.... 


What goes around comes 
around ... wherever it comes 
from, and however it may 
have got here.... It's half a 
century now since the first 
major wave of U.F.O. sight- 
ings began with Kenneth 


Arnold's 1947 encounter with 
an unidentified object in the 
skies over Washington State, 
followed barely a week later 
by crashes of something in 
the desert near Roswell, New 
Mexico, and nearby locales. 
According to many witnesses 


the New Mexico crash sites 
were littered with humanoid 
but non-human bodies, 
which were spirited away 
under heavy military guard 
and autopsied behind a 
shroud of secrecy that 
remains at the center of enor- 
mous public interest—and 
government denial—to this 
day. 

Over the next six weeks of 
1947 a dozen and a half sight- 
ings were reported around 
the world, many of them still 
controversial, most of them 
still not “explained away” to 
public satisfaction. By the 
end of the year there had 
been hundreds of reported 
sightings. 

And the rest of it started 
then too, that very summer: 
the cycle of official explana- 
tions and denials, re-expla- 
nations and confusions, 
investigations and cover-ups 
of investigations, dissemina- 
tion of misinformation and 
sudden security classifica- 
tion of material that, in the 
opinion of many, and the 
often obsessive hopes of 
many more, would prove 
once and for all that not only 
are we not alone, but we 
have been visited by beings 
from other worlds—and that 
our own government has 
deliberately and consistently 
lied or obfuscated about 
these visitations. 

The cycle of sightings, 
investigations, and cover-ups 
has ebbed and flowed sever- 
al times since that strange six 
weeks 49 years ago, but one 
thing has not changed. Public 
interest in the U.F.O. phenom- 
enon and its ramifications— 
most definitely the public's 
concern over government 
cover-ups of extraterrestrial 


sorship—precisely the sorts 
of tactics and attitudes that 
foster paranoia and mistrust, 
muddying the whole situation 
to the point where legitimate 
inquiries and investigations 
can be dismissed along with 
the nut cases and obvious 
hoaxes. 

We're in another cycle now, 
with accounts of abduction 
by aliens and experiments 
conducted by them more 
common than encounters 
with flying saucers; and this 
cycle too will ebb and flow, 
leaving more confusion and 
more unanswered questions, 

Unless, at last, we can 
work together, believers and 
non-believers alike, to pres- 
sure the government to put 
an end to the cover-ups and 
make available all the infor- 
mation it has gathered on this 
mystery over the past 50 
years. 

That's why we're going to 
try, in this article, to put the 
elements of the U.F.O. phe- 
nomenon and the govern- 
ment's relationship to it in 
some sort of order, some sort 
of perspective—to array the 
key incidents and allegations 
before you, in the hope of 
persuading you to join us in 
asking, in demanding, that 
the government now at long 
last make available every bit 
of information it has collected 
regarding the possible pres- 
ence of visitors from beyond 
our planet. 

As you saw in the pages of 
this magazine last month, 
some of that evidence may 
already be at hand. 


THE LATEST PHOTO 

In last month's Penthouse 
Bob Guccione published a 
photo acquired under dark 
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evidence, including space/time 
craft and corpses of alien vis- 
itors—has never been higher. 

Another thing hasn't 
changed: The government's 
stance on these matters 
remains confusing, contra- 
dictory, befuddled with cen- 


and troubling circumstances, 
purloined from deep govern- 
ment sources; a photo many 
years ago entrusted to the 
daughter of a scientist 
engaged in work reportedly 
so secret that not even the 
President was aware of it. A 
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transport plane on June 24, 1947. He was 
flying at around 9,000 feet at three p.m. on 
a clear day when he saw nine bright 
objects moving across his line of flight at 
a rate he calculated at more than 1,000 
m.p.h. As he later told journalist Edward 
R. Murrow, the objects had no tails and 
appeared to be about 100 feet wide. 
While the objects Arnold saw were 
winged, his description of their aeronau- 
tical behavior created a different image 
in the minds of press and public. 

Arnold said his aerial companions 
skipped through the atmosphere, the 
way a skimmed stone or saucer 
bounces across smooth water. The term 
“flying saucers" was born, 

Officially the phrase cropped up per- 
haps for the first time in a joint Army 
Intelligence/F.B.l. report the following 
month: “This flying-saucer situation is 
not all imaginary or seeing too much in 
some natural phenomenon. Something 
really is flying around.” The report, by 
the way, was not declassified until 1976, 
and then only as a result of a request 
under the Freedom of Information Act. 


Plains of St. Augustin, found the 
wrecked remains of what he described 
as a “metallic, disk-shaped object.” The 
disk measured approximately 30 feet in 
diameter and had broken open, reveal- 
ing the remains of a group of extraordi- 
nary beings, smaller than humans, with 
large hairless heads. In some versions 
of this story engineer Barnett was joined 
by a group of student archaeologists, 
but no member of that group was ever 
located, nor have any ever come for- 
ward. 

As with the wreckage in Roswell, the 
Plains of St. Augustin crash was quickly 
sealed off by the military, and the wreck- 
age, along with any bodies it contained, 
was removed, never to be seen by non- 
military eyes again. 

July 8 was a busy day, with one fur- 
ther wrinkle. The Roswell Daily Record 
for July 8 carried a statement, with the 
authorization of the Roswell military 
base, that a crashed disk had been 
recovered from the desert. No mention 
of any life-forms was made in the state- 
ment—not that that really mattered, for 


Guccione is convinced 
the government will deny the photo's 
authenticity out of 
hand, if it acknowledges it at all. 


Arnold became a headliner and the 
phrase he engendered became com- 
mon conversational currency. Whether 
as a result of media and public excite- 
ment, or because that summer marked, 
as some believe, a major period of 
observation of us by extraterrestrials, 
every three or four days for the next few 
weeks marked a sighting somewhere in 
the world. 

But the big story, and it's still the big 
story, came to earth in Roswell, New 
Mexico, eight days after the Arnold 
encounter. 

On the night of July 2, 1947, a bright 
light arced across the sky above 
Roswell, followed by an explosion in the 
desert. The following morning a 400- 
yard crash-path strewn with odd, foil- 
like wreckage was discovered by sheep 
rancher William Brazel on his spread 
outside Roswell. By July 8 the crash site 
had been cordoned off by the military, 
the debris collected and sequestered 
by military intelligence, and conflicting 
reports were blowing in from the New 
Mexico desert like tumbleweeds. 

But not just from Roswell. At the same 
time the Roswell crash site was being 
sealed off, a civil engineer named 
Barnett, traveling across New Mexico's 
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the statement itself was retracted within 
hours. 

What had been found outside 
Roswell, the military now announced, 
was the remains of a destroyed weather 
balloon. Reporters were summoned to 
the base to photograph the balloon's 
shattered metallic skin. Roswells Base 
Intelligence Officer, Major Jesse Marcel, 
was photographed holding pieces of 
the crashed balloon. 

The story faded over the next few 
days, one more bit of U.F.O. mania 
quickly swept aside, even as several 
heavily guarded flights carried secret 
manifests from Roswell to what is now 
Wright-Patterson Air Force Base. 

Faded, but would not go away, and 
has not gone away yet. 

In 1978 Jesse Marcel again appeared 
in the press, this time to state that the 
material with which he had been pho- 
tographed 31 years before was a 
fraud—debris from a balloon that had 
been deliberately mangled in order to 
deflect journalistic inquiries into what 
had actually been recovered from the 
desert. That, Marcel said, was “nothing 
made on Earth.” A decade and a half 
later the Air Force revealed that, well, it 
wasn't really a weather balloon but 


another type of balloon, a Top Secret 
weapons-research balloon, but still a 
balloon. Give them another decade- 
and-a-half and there may well be yet 
another “official” explanation. 

Won't matter. Roswell, from 1978 on, 
has been the lightning rod for U.F.O. 
research—and U.F.O. controversy. 


The first of the official U.EO. investiga- 
tions came into existence on the next-to- 
last day of 1947, a year in which, in 
addition to Kenneth Arnold and the 
Roswell crash, more than 120 reports of 
sightings of airborne saucer-shaped 
objects had been filed. (Of these, a full 
ten percent remain as yet unexplained.) 
Code-named Project Sign, the 1947 
investigative group was charged with 
gathering, evaluating, and sharing with 
appropriate government agencies any 
information about aerial phenomena 
that might “be of concern to national 
security” Despite designation as Priority 
2A, the second-highest national level, 
Project Sign carried only a "restricted" 
security rating, lowest of all. 

By mid-1948 the members of Project 
Sign had put into channels their first 
report, an “Estimate of the Situation.” 
Their estimate was clear: These were 
craft from other worlds. 

Clear to the members of Project Sign 
maybe, but not to the brass to whom the 
“Estimate” was submitted, Not enough 
evidence, was the conclusion of Air 
Force Chief of Staff Hoyt Vandenberg, 
who sent the flying-saucer report flying 
back at its authors and, by some 
accounts, ordered all copies of the 
“Estimate” destroyed. 

With the rejection of the “Estimate,” 
Project Sign's days were numbered, and 
by early 1949 it had evolved into Project 
Grudge, the source of whose ironic 
name is unclear. Grudge's mission was 
definitely not clear: explaining “flying 
saucers’ to the public. Explaining away 
is more like it. Project Grudge in its brief 
existence never met a U.F.O. it couldn't 
dismiss out of hand, however empty that 
hand might be. U.F.O.'s invariably 
became, under Grudge's touch, plan- 
ets, atmospheric lights, reflections. 
Undoubtedly many of them were, but 
Grudge was relentless in avoiding unre- 
solved cases. Grudge was a PR. effort 
guided by a philosophy that allowed for 
little real scientific investigation, and no 
real inquiry into even the possibility that 
unidentified objects in the skies might 
be of extraterrestrial origin. Our tax dol- 
lars at work. 


The Air Force held its Grudge until 
March 1952, when the inquiry attained 
its most famous and long-lasting name: 
Project Blue Book. For the next 18 years 
Blue Book gathered, collated, exam- 
ined, and investigated accounts of 
encounters with unidentified craft. In its 
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photo of an alien. A photo, its owner 
claims, taken from motion-picture footage 
of an autopsy of the alien, and not that 
phony alien-autopsy film shown on TV a 
season or so ago. This one, Guccione 
has reason to believe, is the real thing. 


despite the opportunity for openness it 
may be too late for any real answers. 

But it may not. Not if you help. Breathe 
easy. Listen with an open mind 


A funny thing happened on our way to 
unlocking the secrets of the universe. 
The atom, the gene, the stars—one by 
one they have yielded to us over the 
past half century or so. And for every 


No secret, though, has so captivated 
the American, indeed the global, public 
as that of extraterrestrial visitors to our 
world. For better or worse it's part of our 
cultural fabric. There are those whose 
memories even go back to Charles 
Fort's Book of the Damned, in the 
1920s, and beyond that, to H.G. Wells. 

There is a moment in this past sum- 
mer's mega-smash, Independence Day, 


And despite that 
belief—or maybe 
because of it—he is 
convinced that the 


that has never failed 
to draw knowing 
nods and laughter 
(some of it nervous) 


government will 
deny the photo’s 
authenticity out of 
hand, if it acknowl- 
edges it at all. 

As Guccione de- 
clared last month, 
this might just be the 
most important 
image in the history 
of photography. And 
its one more nugget 
of information from 
the richest and most 
rumor-flecked vein in 
the whole field: the 
sands of Roswell. 

Take a deep 
breath now and lis- 
ten: At this point it 
doesn't matter what 
you personally be- 
lieve or disbelieve 
about alien pres- 
ence on Earth. That's 
one of those things 
that for some peo- 
ple won't be credi- 
ble until its proved, 
until more hard evi- 
dence than one 
photo is discovered 
(or uncovered, liber- 
ated from govern- 
ment vaults that are 
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funded by invisible 
budgets). But be- 
lievers, skeptics, 
agnostics, we've all 
got a vested interest 
in knowing what our 
government has 
locked away, and 
who set the locks, 
and who controls 
the keys. Hell, my AA 
own skepticism is 
pretty well known and runs pretty deep, 
and /'m convinced that there is plenty 
going on behind closed doors. And | 
want to know what it is. Don't you? Don't 
those closed doors that you're helping 
pay for bother you? 

Its time those doors were opened. In 
fact the time has come when the gov- 
ernment has a lot to gain and little to 
lose by opening them. Unfortunately, 
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emerge to be probed. 

That's understandable. Scientific 
investigation is like Peer Gynt's onion: 
The more patterns you peel away, the 
more patterns are revealed, each requir- 
ing further exploration and investigation. 
Along with language and art, science is 
one of humanity's great accomplish- 
ments. Science seeks to solve secrets. 


from audiences. It's 
when, with the 
earth's major cities 
in flames, alien war- 
ships floating over a 
dying globe, we 
learn that an arm of 
the U.S. government 
insulated even from 
the President has 
known about the 
| aliens all along. It's 
a Roswell reference. 
It's an Area 51 in- 
joke, Area 51 being 
the "Above Top 
Secret" Nevada 
base where many 
people believe alien 
craft and beings are 
kept under govern- 
ment observation 
Yes! you can 
hear the audience 
saying between 
bursts of laughter. 
Yes, | can believe 
that. Is this what it's 
come to? All of the 
decades of U.F.O. 
rumors and theo- 
ries, of visitations 
and classifications, 
all the debates and 
debunkings, the 
enthusiasts and the 
skeptics, all of it 
leading up to a 
quick laugh in a 
Hollywood movie? 
Maybe so. 
Maybe that is 
what we get— 
maybe it's what we 
deserve. 
Just how did we 
A get to this point? 
How did the question, “Are we alone in 
the universe, or are there others among 
us?" become joke-fodder? 
Where in the world (this world or oth- 
ers) did all of this come from? 


Kenneth Arnold, a 32-year-old business- 
man and private pilot from Idaho, was 
assisting in a search of the West Coast's 
Cascade Mountains for a crashed C-46 
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first seven years alone, thousands of 
separate cases were investigated, 
which made more than 6,000 in all 
between the inauguration of Project 
Sign in 1947 and the close of the fifties. 
Blue Book rolled merrily along, periodi- 
cally releasing—often at journalistic or 
independent-investigator request— 
explanations of U.F.O. sightings as 
meteorological phenomena, high-flying 
balloons, aircraft off course, all the 
same old explanations, documented 
and idisputable. Most of the sightings 
were these mundane effects, after all. 

Most, but not all. 

And that's where another funny thing 
happened. In August 1953, around a 
year after Blue Book took shape, the Air 
Force issued Regulation 200-2: No infor- 
mation about any sighting would be 
released until an adequate explanation 
of that sighting could be found. From 
then on the government released bro- 


about our place in this universe and 
whomever else we share it with. But 
you'll also meet: 

e Advance representatives of alien 
societies, ambassadors from outer 
space. 

œ Transcendent individuals who have 
lived whole lives as rulers in other 
worlds. 

e Former lovers of alien male/female 
(sometimes both at once) sensualists. 

e Possessors of absolute proof of the 
presence of aliens—usually the elf- or 
fairy-like “Greys” among us. 

e Transcribers specially selected to 
share off-world wisdom with us. 

e Conspiracy junkies who see gov- 
ernment interference in their own shad- 
ows. 

And more, of every stripe and persua- 
sion. 

They're usually quite gentle, these 
cases, and often very sweet. But they 
cant all be right, and unfortunately they 
make little sense but lots of noise, the 
source of many a dubious image of 
U.F.O. believers. 


More people believe 
in U.EO.'s than don't. Why isn’t the 
cover-up by the 
government an election-year issue? 


mides and easy explanations or dis- 
missals, leaving the main channel of 
communication about U.F.0.'s to the true 
believers. 

Since the dissolution of Project Blue 
Book in 1970 and the end—overtly, at 
least—of government investigation of 
the U.F.O. phenomenon, the field has 
stayed mainly as the province of inter- 
ested amateurs and semi-professionals, 
a few academics, and all those enthusi- 
asts. Therein lies some, maybe even 
much, of the problem. 

The community of U.F.O. fans is its 
own worst enemy, and has arguably 
done as much harm as the government. 
Its membership, scattered in various 
pseudo-scientific organizations, has 
ebbed and flowed over the years, in 
accordance with the number of sight- 
ings, stories in the mainstream press, 
and general interest in the subject. But 
the core of unquestioning U.FO./abduc- 
tion enthusiasts doesn't dwindle, and 
continues to leave any serious investiga- 
tor—and there are plenty—tarred with 
the brush of weirdness. 

Stop by a U.F.O. conference, should 
you ever get the chance. Stay long 
enough and you will meet people who 
have serious and worthwhile questions 
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Nor have the media helped. The state 
of regular, consistent science journalism 
in the daily print or broadcast press is 
pretty weak, and that environment 
makes it easy for phony journalism to 
pass for real investigation of unusual 
phenomena. 

Of course you can, in your head, 
make the media part of the consipiracy 
as well. There have been plenty of peo- 
ple who have argued that the tidal wave 
of extraterrestrial-related films and TV 
shows, from “Star Trek" to Close 
Encounters of the Third Kind to Starman 
to “X-Files” to the recent Independence 
Day, are themselves part of the plot, 
designed and approved by the govern- 
ment in order to prepare us for the 
arrival of the real aliens. 

Or that the conspiracy includes 
manipulation of the U.F.O. enthusiasts 
themselves. In early 1953 a govern- 
ment panel, endorsed by the 
Intelligence Advisory Committee (con- 
sisting of the intelligence chiefs of 
each branch of the armed services, 
plus people from the Department of 
State, the Atomic Energy Commission, 
the Joint Chiefs of Staff, and the F.B.l.), 
made public relations rather than sci- 
entific investigation the top priority for 


Blue Book and all other official U.F.O. 
investigations. 

In what is known as the Robertson 
Report the panel advised, among other 
things, using the media to spur a pro- 
gram of public education that would 
“result in reduction in public interest in 
‘flying saucers.'” 

Fifteen years later the same sort of 
prejudice would cripple and forever 
cloud the findings of Project Blue. It was 
the late 1960s, and the time had come 
for an overview of Blue Book's findings. 
The Air Force contract for the overview 
was awarded—to the tune of more than 
$500,000, real money in those days—to 
the University of Colorado, for an impar- 
tial evaluation of Blue Book's first 
decade-and-a-half. Headed by the emi- 
nent physicist Edward U. Condon, the 
review would be balanced, objective, 
scientific... 

Except that among the papers sub- 
mitted during the process of seeking 
the Air Force contract, one of the pro- 
ject's coordinators, Robert Low, had 
written: “Our study would be conducted 
almost exclusively by non-believers... 
The trick would be, | think, to describe 
the project so that, to the public, it 
would appear a totally objective study, 
but, to the scientific community, would 
present a group of non-believers ... 
having an almost zero expectation of 
finding a saucer.” 

Serve your cake on flying saucers 
and eat it too. Evidently Nixon was not 
the only one in the late sixties who was 
interested in “tricks.” 

The Condon Report appeared in 
early 1969, more than 1,400 pages of 
information, summed up in Condon's 
own introduction by the conclusion that 
“further extensive studies of U.F.O.'s 
probably cannot be justified in the 
expectation that science will be 
advanced thereby.” This from a highly 
regarded scientist—despite the fact 
that if you actually read the Condon 
Report you will find that fully a quarter 
of the cases reviewed in it remain unex- 
plained, with half a dozen that seem to 
defy any rational explanation. 

Project Blue Book was closed in 
December 1969, and—officially, at 
least—government interest in investigat- 
ing U.FO.s came to a close. 

All of that “research,” all of those 
cases explained and unexplained, 
every bit of it guided by official policy 
aimed at ignoring—or, in the eyes of 
many, covering up—the real questions. 
Our tax dollars at work. 


A couple of years ago in Omni we 
undertook, with Bob Guccione's enthu- 
siastic blessing, what we thought was a 
fascinating and worthwhile experiment. 
lt seemed to us then—and seems to 
me now—reasonable to assume that 
the time had come for the government 
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to come clean about its research into 
U.FO/s. The arguments mounted some 
50 years ago that knowledge of 
extraterrestrial visitors would panic the 
populace no longer seem valid. The 
populace, after all, has had half a cen- 
tury to become accustomed to the idea 
of visitors from other worlds. Rather 
than panic in the streets, the people 
would likelier marvel at the most impor- 
tant shift in our understanding of our 
relationship to the universe since 
Darwin. (Of course there’s also the 
chance that, as the brilliant science and 
science-fiction writer Frederik Pohl 
once pointed out, the day after the day 
aliens arrive we'd be up to our ears in 
alien jokes while already turning our 
attention back to the mundane cares of 
everyday life.) 

We at Omni also felt—and feel—that 
there would be justifiable outrage at 
secrets having been held back for so 
long. A good case can be made by 
believers and skeptics alike that the 
only reason the government hasn't 
opened its files is fear of the public out- 
rage that would ensue from the history 
of cover-ups. 

These are crazy times, though, and 


its just as possible that there would be 
political benefit as well for the adminis- 
tration and the officials who made the 
information public. Good theater, good 
politics. And good for the public. 

We wanted to know just how much 
time and energy the government had 
spent investigating U.F.O. sightings, 
crashes, abductions. More important, 
we were curious about how much time 
and energy the government had put into 
covering up its findings, and why. At the 
same time we launched research into 
some of the more notorious encounter 
claims made by individuals, organiza- 
tions, private and institutional U.F.O. 
investigators. We looked at a variety of 
conspiracy theories. We talked to pur- 
ported abductees. We stuck our noses 
everywhere. We called the undertaking 
Project Open Book, a not very veiled ref- 
erence to the Air Force's late Project 
Blue Book. 

Project Open Book's goals were sim- 
ple, and we made it clear from the get- 
go that Omni had no particular axes to 
grind. Our editorial staff, board of advi- 
sors, and staff of investigators were 
composed of believers and skeptics, 
rationalists and visionaries, scientists 
and seers—a cross section, as close as 
we could make it, of the public as well 
as the community of experts interested 
in U.RO.-related phenomena. 


When we announced Project Open 
Book we discovered very quickly that 
we had struck a chord with the public, 
but we'd also struck more than a few 
nerves 

All we wanted was to unlock the 
doors and open the books, and do it 
carefully, scrupulously, above all scien- 
tifically. We wanted to serve as a central 
clearing house for any verifiable evi- 
dence of encounters, for plausible theo- 
ries, for evidence of government cover- 
ups, for cases worthy of further 
investigation. What we wanted was the 
truth. Not your truth or mine, just the 
truth, journalistically and scientifically 
valid. Reasonable, yes? 

The readers thought so, by the hun- 
dreds of thousands, though the most 
vehement of the enthusiasts screamed 
that we ourselves were part of the con- 
spiracy, co-opted by the government to 
step on their particular toes. 

The scientific community showed the 
back of its hand, often without reading 
the articles, most of which debunked 
well-accepted U.F.O. stories, but some 
of which led to uncomfortable conclu- 
sions. 

The government dismissed or 
ignored us. 

We learned a lot, and are still learn- 
ing, in Omnis electronic incarnations on 


America Online and the Internet, where 
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NOW SEE WHAT THE 
GOV’T DOESN’T WANT 
YOU TO KNOW ! 


“The spacecraft flew out of the blue and landed. The occupant got out 
and talked for 20 minutes.” LT. COL. WENDELLE STEVENS, U.S. Air Force Intelligence 


f: "I believe that these extraterrestrial vehicles and 
E their crews are visiting this planet from other 
- y planets...I did observe them on many 
Í flights. "ASTRONAUT GORDON COOPER 


"It was almost a midair collision with a UFO. I | 
It pulled my helicopter up more than a thou- 

sand feet." 

LT. COLONEL LAWRENCE COYNE = 


“Tt was strewn over an area 3/4 of a mile 


long ... we didn’t know what it was. 
q 1 MAJOR JESSE MARCEL 


U.S. Army Intelligence 
NA 
'..The phenomenon reported is something 


and not visionary or fictitious." 
GENERAL NATHAN TWINING 


y "Air Force, Navy and commercial pilots have 
i» revealed to me when a UFO would fly right 
# off their plane’ s wing ... highly secret govern- 
PS ment UFO investigations are going on that we 
don't know about." 
SENATOR BARRY GOLDWATER 


"I must insist upon full access to discs recov- 
ered... The Army grabbed one and would not PE 
let us have it for cursory examination." 

> Se HOOVER, F.B.I. P 


partially away, then return, then depart. It 
was bluish, reddish and luminous." 


"It seemed to move toward us, then 
2 JIMMY CARTER, President 


UFO'S ARE REAL „m 


More than 11% hour VIDEO packed with amazing film footage, photos, actual documents never seen before, and 
revelations by world famous military and government officials obtained under the Freedom of information Act. 


NOT AVAILABLE IN STORES. Only $19.95 plus $3 P&H. SEND CHECK OR M.O. TO: 
Odyssey Group ° 270 No. Canon Dr, Dept 1402-50 ° Beverly Hills, CA 90210 


ASK FOR OPERATOR 50 


SAFE SEK: BE LIFE you SAVE MAY BE YOUR OWN 


LHL 
POOH FUT 


ADULTS OVER 18 VIMO §2.50-$4 99MIN. 


ie SHANE, LISA, SARA. LIE 
MISTRESS LOVE 1-415-621-1187 
DULLES MALES SE MLE, 261 COLES 
DRETS WE ROIS AE FUL. 


TRASH TALK COLLEGE GIRLS 


LIVE, UNCENSORED & FUN! 


‘39MIN. PHONE OR VMO 24 HRS-18+-CBR 


COME ALIVE 
Monthly Plan 


1-900-344-1117 
Billed $12 monthly. Long 
distance rates add'l 


Adults over 18 only. 
Action Anytime, 2555 Huntington Drive, 
Suite 202, San Marino, CA 91108. 


PICK YOUR 
PLEASURE 


TALK TO HORNY GIRLS 
LIVE 1 ON 1! 
SEX 


HOT HORNY WOMEN 
CALL FOR SAMPLES 
1-800-210-8802 


TWO TRAMI MP PHON HONE SEX 


HOT a THRE 
1-800-340-4990 
1-800-373-3041 


Adults over 18 
NO MAJOR CREDIT CARDS NEEDED. 


OHOTA 


VMC ADULTS OVER 18 $260.$499NN 


SAMPLE THEIR SEX 
BY PHONE 
1-809-563-0551 
011-237-737-11 


ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY. 
INT'L LONG DISTANCE RATES APPLY 


MISTRESS ELENA KNOWS 


HAT YOU NEED! CALL NOW 


415-282-7744 


GET DOMINATE! 
1-800--SHAYE-U 


011-44-171-814-0959 
SO SU ISUN- NEL TOLL RATES ARTE: 


PRIVATE SAMPLES 
HOT, NAKED & WAITING 


1-600-967-0112 
1-800-811-9500 N 


ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY 


FIND OUT HOW 
BEST SEX SAMPLES 


ADULTS OVER 18 ONLY. 


1-800-997-4790) 


1:800-HOT-4SEX 
1-800-HOT-LADY 
1-800-HOT-STUD 


ADULTS OVER 18 VIMC $250 $4 09MIN 


HOT WET HOLES 1-888-233-FUCK 


FREE PHOTO to all new callers 


CHECKS-V/MC/AMEX/DISC 


U.F.O. COVER-UP 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 100 


Open Book continues to flourish. 

Here in Penthouse, with last month's 
photograph and this article, we under- 
take once more an opening of the gov- 
ernment's books. 

It's time, long past time in fact. But 
things may be coming to a head. We 
live in strange days, and they're growing 
stranger by the hour. Shall we not use 
some of those hours to put pressure on 
our elected officials to share what they 
know with us? 

Candidates too. Why not an election 
year in which U.F.O.'s and government 
involvement in their cover-up become 
an issue? It's no weirder than the junk 
issues the candidates are already 
throwing at us, and might well make a 
case for a more open government, 

More people believe in U.F.O.s than 
don't. Roswell has become part of our 
national mythology, carrying with it the 
gathering sense of something going on. 

Let's audit the books—and especially 
the “black budget” books. 

Think about it: Stop watching the 
skies. Start writing the candidates and 
officeholders. Let's find out what they've 
already found out. 

And let's do it now. Otw 


ALIENS ON THE NET 

For additional information about 
the search for extraterrestrial life- 
forms, visit the Alien Summer forum 
on Omni magazine's Web site, 
http://www.omnimag.com. And for 
the hottest pictures in the universe 
check out the No. 1 cybersex site, 
http://www.penthousemag.com. 
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